GRANITE   MOUNTAIN

I saw bamboos in every different stage of this process,
and, in particular, I noticed several of the main sterns
rising to the height of seventy feet and upwards, of a
clear yellow colour, and evidently of recent growth;
but without a single lateral branch growing from their
joints from top to bottom; and this led me to infer that
their extreme height had not yet been attained, or was
just attained.

On reaching a pretty little town, with the long name
of Eerajunderpet, I was received by an officer of the
Rajah of Coorg, whose dominions I had entered. A
guard of sepoys, with several elephants, and a most
inconvenient allowance of ear-splitting music, were
placed at my disposal by the Soubadar,1 as he styled
himself. I begged him, as delicately as I could, to stop
the tom-toms, and then insinuated something about
breakfast. I suspect this functionary had often before
been sent to meet my countrymen similarly circum-
stanced, for I could see the ends of his huge whiskers
gradually curling upwards by the muscular action of
that kind of smile called a broad grin, as he listened to
my demand, and pointed to the choultry, or caravansary,
close at hand. In truth, in spite of the picturesque
beauties of the bamboo forest, and the witchery of the
still more magnificent scenery which embellishes trie
summit ridge, or crest of the Ghauts, I had not been
able to exclude from my thoughts the chances, pro and
con, of a good meal at the end of the stage. Accordingly,
I felt my heart leap as I caught sight of a table-cloth,
flapping in the breeze in the verandah, above which
rose a goodly range of dishes, a huge tea-pot, and a
bowl brim-full of eggs. The attendant lifted up the
covers, and displayed a pyramid of rice shining like a
snow wreath in the sun, supported by a curry, the
savoury smell of which spread so far as to reach the
senses of the tired bearers of my palankeen, who

1 [A native officer of the rank of Captain.]
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